" _—— 


POETICAL ESSAY, 


ON THE 


WORKS »* CREATION: 


By the Rev. RICHARD FAYERMAN, M.A. 


ne Ser: ——— — 


Rector of O B V. in Noro K. be | 
And CHAPLAIN to the Right Honourable the Earl of BUTE. 


4 Fo 


& 9 
2 © $2. 3 
1 . / 
8 . 3 
- 4 4 4 
1 
= 
- 1 "IE a 
+> 'S 
* 8 
22 
23 4 \ 
. ' 
7 l 
7 1 ! 
3 
3 ; . 
5 7 
£ [ 
2 1 
©. 
2 
3 . 
Fl : 4 
3 * 
2 | 
is; 3 
— 
: | | 
\ [ — 
— 21 1 
11 
5 * = L 
24 
- 4 
, * 7 
W3 7 
4 £1 = 
1 i 
* * 
32 
3 < 
Ss : 1 
: : y 
LA” : «= 
xv , 
_ - 
+ 
* 4% 
— 
1 
*% b 
— * 
4 
: 
— 3 2 
K 7 
& - l 4 
£ 4 
2 «+ Py 
. 5 
= 1 14 
by 
* *” 
© 8. 
þ 
% 4 
E * 
f , 
* \ 
2 : 7 
2 15 
[2 K . 
* = 
» _ 
% ; 
EY - 
. = 
F -£ 
— 7 4 
3 # - * 
* 
1 * 
is 
* * 79 
4 + 
as i 
* bs = . 
I +3 1 
_—_ | 3 
. : 7 
ku : * * 
24 : 
= 1 5 
F $75 
}? 
— * 
— 24 1 
0 : 
- = 
: 4 
} . I 
y l 4 4 
N 1 
of 
3 4 
22 
ſe Y y 
PR : 
_—_ '7 8 
, 'T 
1 (33KM 
899 
* 
* 
* = 
8 
= ' 
22 ' 
92 
9 I f 
: 1 ; 
| ? 
* P 2 
-þ : 
# 4 
* * 
—— 4 1 * 
1# | 1 
4 1 g ' 
1 2 
— 5 [2 fu 
2 
"% 
i | | 


Hes fludia adoleſcentiam agunt : Seneffutem obleBfant : feeundas res 3 
ornant ; adverfis profugium, atque ſolatium frebent : deletlant Domi: I 
non impediunt forts: : 2 2 6 W 3 

Cie, Y 


- _— 


* 
[FO 
* 
— 
; 
= 
„ 


* 
= 
* 
* 
o 27 


by 
2 
* ® 
* 
1 *% 
* — 
— 
* 
— * » 
— 


— Ld 


- 
+. 3 
— 
* 
0 
. 
9 
SY 


* 
YAY 
4 
. 
m"_ 
. 
* * 
wy 


— 


* 


* 8 2 
* 
. 
w » 
” 43% 
k 
&: \ 
13 
„ 
» 
— 
* 
% Fa 
-2- 


— 
* 
- 
— 
* 
* 
* 
— - 


2 > 


* 
. a 
- 
wn - 
, * 
. 
F . 
— # 


CY 
a 5 * 8 " 
a 
by 
3 
- + - — — 
9 * 
3 Cs 
5 ry 
= 
2 144 
2 
* 
% . £ 
T\ 


e * 
* | 


* \? 
T3597 E * 9 


m apo S044. 
— 5 —— 


 ADVER TISEMEN K 3 


* 
% « 
a. : od . * ” 


. ga 7 ' * x 4 N * - ry 1 X 
5 3 P. % e os oy and e n 


rr this ul Pi zece i lan Fa any wayr.. conducive 8 promoting 2 


religious turn d Mind, Ey exciting. its Reader io a defire of ſearching 


into the wonderful; N. ar of. Nature, aad thereby improving. their: Minds, it 


i the utmoſt the Writer, anms at; and ill. be more than an Equivalent for 


the Di ſcouragement. he expebts, 70 eur ith an WY im uperfett a Publication. 
He has however one lis be 2 70 male 1 fubfervient., 70 the, ale 0 ia, End, and 


could he fatter himfe] 7 that any one Perſon would be. benefited by i FA its would = 
Jive him ſuch a Sai fallin as 110 Cenſure,, could take. away; he would then 


"oY himſelf the Pleaſure to fit dawn eaſy under every other d diſcouraging 
Crrcumftance . that Critics, wha, need, andy with 4 vie 70 find, fault, and to 
| 4 N every thing that. Hears, 2 ſerious, Turn: (for fame fech. there wy 


may 9 00 zo ſay upon i. ; 


IE was written = for the Author's Amuſement during a caſual Confinement. 


He acknowledges himſelf unequal to rhe 755 he has taken up, but in this 


Ape of Diſſipation, Publicariqns juſt breathing from the Preſs, eſpecially thoſe 
that call for but little time in the Peruſal, if they bear but the Face of Poetry, 


(6) 


may poſſi bly fand a Chance of being looked into, whilſt others of fame time 
NRanding, though of far ha hperior Merit, may perhaps dye by neglebted. Theſe 
are the chief Reaſons he has to plead in excuſe for his Temerity in laying it be- 
fore the reſpebtable Public. As a Poetical Performance, he diſclaims having 
any Pretenſiont to Fame's blowing her Trumpet on that Score. If he may be 
allowed to hope that there is a Chance of its being any Ways beneficial towards 
exciting others, as has been already obſerved, zo look a little into the matchl; eſs 
Works of Nature, and thereby fiir up in them the Fire of Gratitude to the 
all. wiſe Author of ſuck innum erable and afomſhing ProduBions, as the Mi. 
croſcope and Teleſcope give us convincing” Proofs of, his End i is anſwered. 
And as all are not endowed with muſical Ears, its Gingle may perhaps pleaſe 
ſome ; but if happily there ould be but a ; ſingle Line that touches the Grd, of 
rhe Heart, he had rather be the Author of that fuel Line only. than write | 
Volumes, however harmonious i in other Reſpettr, that are deficient in this grand 
Point. A. its Intention is good, he hopes it may meet with a favorable Re- 
ception ; but if thought unworthy fuck Indulpence, the Author flands correbled, 


and will intrude no farther on the Lenity *. the — 
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LEST CONTEMPLATION much i in Thee I find, 
To ſooth the Senſe and regulate the Mind. I 


15 


From Public Noiſe and Strife with Thee 1 riſe, 
Above Ambition— Liberty” 5 my Prize! 


1 "PF 


Hail Liberty ! 'of heay'nly Extract pure ! 


Britannia's Boaſt is yet in Thee ſecure. 


——— —— — —ä4G—P— 2 
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4 : 10 5 EF A0 Ao tt * 
O'er 5 bleſt 1 of the Britiſh Illes. 


Oude e Jp Pre Mer + Ha, 0 7? 


And here i in beauteous Pride unrival'd ſtands ! 


- - 
* . 


Magnific Domes high towering ſtrike the Eye, 
And vaſt in Digiaity Mute theSky i 20 
Her ſumptuous Cities yell with r myſtic Art, 
Whilſt thriving Induſtry makes glad the Heart 
Makes Columtred "Houtith Slips oer Oceans GE. 
And bears the Wealth of diſtant Ports away. 6 
Free Traffic thus an endleſs Proſpect yields, 


Her Fleet triumphant Ntill Britannia ſhields, 5 
1 DOS SL N56. 3713 Hool 0 E . 


Whilſt labouring Hinds enjoy the gals Fields, 
9 f 9113 E . O. 7 Did n. 1 


The laughing Valles © overflow with Grain, 
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And Heav n indulges the lighted Swain, . 


25 oY In Vi vg Toe 10 ? 


low 


On the Works of Creation. 


Now high Ambition breaths:thro ev'ry Soul, 


In eager haſte they quaff the Nectar d Bowl; "UF" 


With merry, Chat the fleeting: Hours|decop, ori 
That waft tlie yellow FHarveſt Home with . 
Secure in Property their Toils forget, - 

And in their peaceful Cots e e N euro! 
Bleſt Property] what Charms doſt thou beſtow, 
On every pleaſing Object here below! 
But if expos'd to Arbitrary war, 101 bas 0 


Britannia hail of Nations the moſt: bleſt, 
Arts, Science, F dreedom hang upon thy Breaſt, 
By Theſe we Live, by Theſe We are careſs d. 


May ſmiling Peace and ſocial Love be Thine, TX 


And Halcyon Days with laſting Honor ſhine ! 


1 


& 2 


Our Sun wou'd be Eelips'd at og Noon Day. 0 


8 33 


1 1 
111 * 
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In ConTEMPLATION wrapt, O Lord ſupreme, 
Where can the Muſe begin th* inſpiring Theme! 
Thou who doſt all Things rule and ſtill diſpenſe, _ 
To Man whate'er He needs, and | giv'ſt him Senſe, 
| Thy vot'ry Aid, while He attempts to ſing | 
Thy various Works, from Thee their Riſe and Spring. 
Come, heav'aly Spirit! come and tune my Heart, 
Deſcend, Ethereal Flame, thy Rays n (9 A 
That I offend not by unequal. Begd ne 27. 
In bold Eſſay to celebrate thy Praiſe. 5 
Then ſhall the tim'rous Bard with Zeal aſpire, 
And fill with grateful Praiſe the tuneful Lyre, 
| Shall ſoar with tow'ring Wing the ample Skies, 
And with melodious Song in tranſport riſe, 


On the Works of Creation. 11 


In filent Shades of awful Groves I find, 
Unnumber'd Objects for th* enquiring Mind. 
Nature, adorn'd with Robes of lovely green, 
| Spreads her rich Carpet o're the vary'd Scene; 
Fluſh'd with a filent Joy well pleas'd I ſing, 
The riſing Beauties of the bluſhing Spring. 

In Gardens gay let others take delight, 

Theſe oft? the Fancy win and pleaſe the ſight. 35 
Give me to rove where all is wildly great, 
O'er the wide Fields where ſporting Lambkins bleat, 1 
Where Nature uncontroul'd performs her Part, Wen! 
And checks the formal Mimickries of Art; 10 
Com pleat within herſelf no Aid ſhe W 

Beauty irregular ſtill beſt ſucceeds. 

O're all the Plain I caft a wiſhful Eye, 


How Plenty there and Elegancy vie. 
Here 


12 On the Works of Creation. 


Here where ſoft Zephyrs fan their Wings Till ſtray, 
And quaff the balmy Honors of the Day. 


Where Groves and Meadows full of e Bloom, 

In Aromaticks breath a rich Perfume. 

Does Araly from all her ſmiling Vales, 

Send forth more lib'ral more delicious Gales! 5 

How pure and pleaſant! Sweets DOD controul 

Regale the Senſe, and elevate the Soul. 

Re plete with good theſe Comforts neꝰ er can 1 

Een to the height indulg'd we ſtill enjoy. 
Improve this pleaſing Inſtinct of the Mind, +5. 
And when with ſweet Complacency you find, 
The Beauties of Creation riſe to view, 
Conſider calmly and attempt to ſhe w. 

Who 'tis that opens: thus the lib'ral Hand, 

And fils the World with Good at his Command. 


E'en He who! fits. .cnthiron'd. in higheſt Hevn, 
By whom is Life with all its Bleſſings giv'n, 
He ſpeaks in all in every Form is view'd, 

And fading Nature is by him renew'd. g + 
| How pleaſng to beheld the opening Damn! 1 
When firſt Aurora paints the baſhful Morn; 

The fleecy. Clouds their roſy. Bluſhes ſhew, A 


And ſpread their gath'ring Glories full in view. Ln 


W 


Now Fields their richeſt Veſtments quick diſplay, 
Such charming Proſpects « ev Ty Soul in vit, 1 
The waving Woods, the Cloud-capt — 


And chequer'd Scene of mingled Shade and _ - bas 
The King of Day gives Life to all around; 


The Flow'rs enamel the prolifick Ground; . 5 | | nfs 
.Q 3 
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Clad in Ambroſial Liv ries each gay Race 
Rear their proud Heads, and gladden ev 'ry Place. 
See plaſtic Nature lib'ral above Art, 

Exub'rant Beauty o'er her Works impart; 
Fluſh'd in the blooming Elegance of Day, 

Her Plumes ſeem dipp'd in Iris“ ſplended Ray; 
Of Glory emulous fine Tinges riſe 
As meaniog to diſpute fair Beauty's Prize; 

In Robes of Majeſty ſhe ſits date, | 

In all the Grandeur of her Pow'r and State. 
What graceful Bluſhes o'er her Checks appear! 
What balmy Sweets perfume the ambient Air! 
in all her ſmiling Pride ſhe wantons here, 

And ſpreads her choiceſt Flow rs t*enrich the Year. 
With ſportive Vanity ſhe now appears, e 
And laviſh of her Stores her Garland rears ; ja 
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Her various Orders ope a Scene tv gay, 

Not Solomon appears in ſuch array. 

The Eye admiring dwells on every Part, 

And ſweet Emotions fill th* elated Heart. 

But ah! what Words, what Language can MEET] 
The charming matchleſs Tints in which they drefs ! 
Deſcription fore'd wou'd be ſo ſtrangely. wrought, 
F aney wou'd fail | beneath the ardent Thought. 
But theſe alafs! theſe Dainties of a | Day, | 


How ſoon they droop !—how ſoon they die away! 


Learn hence my Thoughts to quit this ſhort parade, 
For Scenes of Paradiſe which never fade. 2 


From Vegetable now we raiſe our Theme, 
To Air and Water —how with Life they Teemnmm 
a | 
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A Scene! that view'd with - microſcopic Eye, 


Exalts our Admiration to the Sky. 


Each Leaf and Shrub, with ev'ry riſing Grain, 


Of Animals a num'rous Hoſt ſuſtain. 


One wat'ry Drop aſtoniſhes the Eye, | 


| To find of puny Inſects as they lic, 


Hundreds of Thouſands live and multiply. ] 


They ſwim as freely and as much at eaſe, 


4 


As the Leviathan in ſpacious Seas. 


Theſe breathing Atoms to perlechon wrought, 
I n inward: Structure. too exceed all Thought; 81 


Veſſels how delicate, minute, and ſmall ! 


In one mere Point conſiſts their ſlender — 


Vet My with Eaſe their various. Pow'rs 1 


Tbe 


On the Works of Creation, 17 


The Microſcope apply'd where e're we will, 

We find great Natures Symmetry and Skill; 
While endleſs onders, that long dormant laid, 
Now charm the Sight delighted by its Ad. 
Survey the puny Tribes that creep or Swim, 

Or fly around c us, as the Air they ſkim; 

What Workmanſhip is here no Part amiſs, 


— 


What earthly Pow'r exerts a Skill like this! if LO. 


Wheel“ Animals for curious Work ſurpaſs, 
All other Orders of the Inſect Race; | 
Which barely obvious to our- common Eyes, 

The prying Glaſs with wond'rous Eaſe deſcries. 

IP 3x D 291 903 1:1. Hh: 
Are Inſects mb as bi 40 Mites in Cheeſe, found ſometimes in ſtagnated Ponds, but more frequently 
in Water lodg'd on any Lead Work; and what is very wonderful, the Mire in the Water Courſes, when 
the Water is quite dried up upon the Leads, if taken and laid by for ſeveral Months, © putting a little 


Rain Water to it, within abauz a Day erwe Multitudes will revive again, and go to work as regularly as if 
they had been in Water all the tige. P's ch 


» & 4 
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Here they ſhine out, pellucid, bright and fair, 
Their Wheels upon their Heads extended are, 
With Teeth or Cogs they viſibly are bn 

Upon an Alas turning — pleaſing Scene 

The quick Rotation of the Wheelwork gives, 
Th' admiring Eye the Joy it 3 . 

Mill. like, a Stream they in the | Water form, 
And num'rous Inſects in their Whirlpools ſwarm; 
O'er Tribes "IRR too ſmall for viſual Ray, 
Exulting in their Pow'r at large they play, 


And ſeize like Tyrants their unwary „ g 


What Claſs amongſt the Rovers of the Air, 
Can with the Peach“ F ly's brilliancy compare z 
| It 


YI! ; p 

; 5 * The Plumage of the under part of this Fly is beyond Deſcription elegant. I find the Shades and Co- 
louring in ſome much higher than in others, owing poſſibly to rheir different Ages, and much depends upon 
the manner of catching and killing them, for without Care their Beauty may be much damaged by handling 
them too roughly, I call it the Peach Fly, for no other Reaſon than becauſe I generally find it on or about 


the Peach Tiee. 


On the Works of Creation. 


It ſhines the brighteſt Glory -of the Nen, 1617 
The Painter's fineſt Tints the palm muſt yield. : 2 
In what ſuperb and ſtately Robes | ſhe's. rela” 1 * & 
The Splendor! of her Rivals how depreſs'd! . „ 
Where can we ſo much Elegance deſcry, oc 2 
In her the | Rain-Bow*s Colours blended: lie: 1 Hor 
What a ; Diſplay is here, Green, Azure, Gold. 
Silver and Rubies, Emeralds We behold, 25 a 3 


All o'er beſpread—Deſcription grows too bold! 


Such glorious Scenes united truly provegoſt) e n0118 
Conſummate Skill and moſt extenſive Love! rere 


* ne 
Yon Butterfly, ſo delicate and gay, F ne 
2 


In variegated Tints—a - rich Diſplay, | 7 = , 


Sumptuous appears the wonder of the Day! 9 
28 {| 84150 What 


| In ſweet Retirement evry 
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What a tranſporting Scene !-—tis | but of late, 
She crawl'd the Ground in her mean Reptile State. 
Great Exaltation! This inſtructive Glaſs, 


Shews us the Changes we are doom'd to paſs ; 


Yes, thou O Man thalt find its Fate thy own, 0 
When free'd from carthy Droſs receive thy Crown, 
And take thy diſtant Flight , | Worlds ys: | 
Sms added Charm t appeaſe tlie anxious Wind. 7 


Creations Glories I with Joy purſue,” 
And boundleſs Wonders croud upon the View. 


The Pheaſant ſee! what various 1 Beakry flows, 


Through ev'ry part the richeſt plumage glows; 


With tow? Ting Neck of verdant Gold array d, 


In Colours ſuch as Tian ne er ty" © 


How 


On the Works of Creation. 


How dazzling and how grand is the Survey, 


He vies in Splendour with the orient Ray, „ 


And * in its Beams adorns the N We 


— ——— But what avails — — — 2 
The keen nos · d Dog in ranging o'er the Fields, 
Snuffs the quick Scent while thus to Eaſe it yields ; 
With cautious Step advancing—See !—he ſtands! _ 
The Animal ſagacious waits Commands. | 
The Sportſmen | blyth, up coming eye the Place, 

Beat o'er the Ground—the faithful Dog to face; 
Near as they draw the trembling Bird forth ſprings, 
The undulating Air with whirring Rings. f | 

In eager Haſte their well-aim'd Tubes they try, | 
"Whilſt leaden Deaths in rapid fury fly; | 
With Anguiſh ſtruck it feels the pointed F. ires, | ” 


D at the F laſh, and in the Sound pr 6 
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22 On the Works of Creation. . 


Ab Deathf in what | Diſorder haft thou eat, 
Its brighteſt Ornaments? they'll ſoon be paſt, 
Since in thy Shades thou holdeſt them fo. faſt 


The Moral ruſhes on me !—how it rings! 
On what a fender Thread hang earthly Things! 


So does the Vegetable World diſplay, 
Exactneſs equal hd” as fine Array. 
For every 'Tree, Shrub, Plant, in Seed or Flow? 2 
Speaks Grace, Benevolence, and matchleſs Pow. 
What various Beauty ruſhes on the Sight, 

Each Senſe is full, and gives the Heart delight. 
The Weed that ſprings ſpontaneous, Gy ſhews 
The Hand of Deity in all that grows. 
Indeed in ev Ty Claſs great Nature's Soul, 
Acts without Chaſm, gradual thro* the whole? 


From 


% 


1 On the Works of Creation. ; 


From Man beginning ſean its utmoſt reach, 


” 
* 3 J 
- * 
* 
-'/ . 


Where cer we turn the Eye we find no breach. 


If we with Vegetations higheſt Bound, 
Compare Life's loweſt Step it will be found, 


The Diff rence of Pre- eminence is flight, 


We ſcarce diſcern which claims it as its right. _ 


The Plant ſtil'd Senji troe maintains the Strife 
Point me out one "So near allied to Life; 

This probably the dubious Link which 8 
The Animal and Vegetable Worlds. : 


| Gaze on it as you like, but if to teal, 
A touch you try—mwhat dread it ſeems to bel . 


As if *twere conſcious of approaching III, ; 
It fiys the Han —ſuch F reedom makes her 2 
So a coy virgin, modeſt, chaſte and pure, 


Shuns with Precipitance the baneful Lure; 


24 On the Works of Creation. 


Well knowing that when Liberties take place, 
That Virtue ſoon is - baniſh'd with Diſgrace. 
Who parlies with the Foe throws ope the Door, 
When Honour's gone *twere bootleſs to 5 deplore. 


A Circumſtance demanding all their Care, 


When Vice approaches, let them fly the Snare. 


What various Beauties does th Obſerver find, 


In Nature's Products manifold in Kind. 


Her copious Charms the Poet's Breaſt inſpire, . | 


And pile up Fuel for the - Muſes Fire: 
Survey we the Performances of Art, 
Theſe when examin'd, in whatever part, 


Are far beneath accompliſh'd Nature's Grace, 


Here Art muſt yield, and give to her the Place. 
sig II 


F C f 
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if we the, Needle's. poliſh'd; Point compare, 

An Inſect's Sting we find exceeds} it far; 0 

The one with Imperfectioas will, ſurprize, 3 

The other ſhewys no Flaw to niceſt Eyes. 

This ſingle. Inſtance gives to Nature pure, 

The Palm of Workmanſhip in all as ſure. 
Nature, God's Art, will thus in Glory riſe, 

Her ever parc. claims. kindred, ii; the. Skies, 0 | E 
The more ſhe” 8 ſean d- the more her Work we prize. 
To her Muſeum let us all reſort, . 
Who moſt conſults, her Wiſdom with 1 


3214 


Nature, like her ſupreme and mighty Sire, W ee 
Leads the enamour'd | Mind ſtill high'r r. and Rs FAY 
Whilſt human Art before her. fades away, 

And leaves to Nature's Charms che Blaze of Do- 


F But 


But of all microſcopic Sights I've known, 
The Circulation of the Blood alone, 

Is fitted ſo to entertain the Sight, * 
It ſtrikes the Eye with Wonder and Delight. 
Many the Subjects are which riſe to fame, 
And to this Exhibition grand lays claim. 
See! A F rog's Foot, a olorious Field diſplays, 
The Web“ muſt ſure our Admiration raiſe 28 

For Hours it may afford a pleaſing Scene, 910: 
And while it charms, Inſtruction ſtrikes between. 

In this the Current of the circling Blood, 

Is like the rapid Progreſs of a Flood; 

The haſt'ning Stream revolves in diff rent Ways, 


And through the Veins in all Directions ſtrays. 


* The Circulation is, it ſeems, ſeen to greater Advantage in the Meſentery or Membranous part that 
faſtens the Bowels to the Back and the Bowels to each other ; but the extreme Cruelty of the-Operation 1s 


| ſuch, as I could never prevail with myſelf to gratify my Curioſity this way. 
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As in a Landſcape various Riv'lets glide, 


And through the Vales diſperſe their fertile Tide. 
Thoſe who have not attained this pleaſing ſight, | 
Can no Idea form how 'twill delight. © © 290 | 


By this clear View we Knowledge may obtain, N = 
How our own Blood runs briſk thro ev'ry Ven; z 
Its various Ducts are carried ev'ry Way, 
And from the Heart the vital Conduits play ; a 
Impell'd by this the crimſon current flows, 705 
Through diff'rent Tubes, meand'r ring as it , Hh 
Flows with Velocity enough to raiſe, ene BEE. 
The utmoſt Wonder at th Almighty” 8 Ways 3 3 
So as to ſend the florid Blood away, 
At leaſt an Hundred Thouſand Times a Day; 0 

| The 
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'The regular Returns as ſwiftly fly, 5 . 
That Chearfulneſs may ſparkle in the Eye, . 


And Health bloom freſh with an enliv'ning Dye. 
If then theſe Things alarm us thus to ſee, 3 
How ignite in Power muſt he be, * 


Who form'd them all To him we bend the Knee. | 


Having through Vegetables trac'd his Schemes, | 
The Infect Tribes touch'd ſlightly and ſuch Themes 
Attend we now the ſweet Harmonick Gre, d Bell 
Muſic that charms the Heart, inſpiring Fave: 3/ Y. 
Hark! how the feather'd Songſters all around, 
Enchant the Ear with their melodious wound? 

Some raiſe exulting their ſweet Notes on high, 


And flutter as they mount the azure. Sky. | 
Others 


— 8. 
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Others more humble warble from the Spray, 
Calling their fellow Songſters up to Day, | 


Chearing the liſt' ning Groves with artleſs Lay. 


Py 


U | 0 - 


Laviſſi of Harmony they pour tl 
And in ſweet Strains the Melody prolong 3 If 

With Peals of loud acclaim their Voices raiſe, 320 
In lofty Notes to ſwell their Maker” 8 Praiſe. | 
Now F 8 with bleating Accents hail the Day, 
And Herds in Concert join their hoarſe Eſſay. 

The Beaſts K Prey obſerve great N. ature 8 Ln, 
In Accents rude expreſſing deep Applauſe 

All that are Vocal here their Off "rings. bring, | 
All that have Breath with heav 'nly Bounty ring; 


While emulous in Song this tuneful Choir, 


With Strains pathetic ſober Thoughts inſpire. 
G-- Whenever 


| 
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Whenever bleſt with this niches? Scene, 9 
Let no rude Breath diſturb the Mind. ſerene; K 
Th enchanted Ear dwells with, enraptured Joy, 
On glad Creation $ W uch = 'er can cloy. 
As clouds of Witneſſes, Theſe clearly le, [ 5 
(Not to inſiſt too long on Things below,) 4 
The Wiſe Allbounteous Hand from whence they flow. | 
Made not to pleaſe the vulgar Eye alone, | 


But to conduct us to the Great UN ENO WN. 


Amidſt fuch joyous — let Man aſpire, 
wo ſwell his nobler Pow”: rs and ſtill riſe high” FOO 
For true conſummate Pleaſures form? d, his Bliſs 
From intellectual Treaſurers n increaſe; s 

Let theſe ch Faculties his Soul poſſeſs, 


And light up Reaſon's N with ſteadineſs; 
Enlarging 


— — 


On the Worles of ne 


Colargigh Knowledge brings: hie to a Senſe, . 
Of God's ineffable Munificence, "IK 
Which like ſalubrious and wehe Kills, 1131. 
Runs through all Space, and ev ev'ry Region fills. 
His Goodneſs i in Oreation' 8 Work how great 
But in redeeming Love is quite complete. o 
Like the refulgent Sun the Life | 
Whoſe golden Chariot in the lucid Ray, 
Rolls rhrough the vaſt extended Tracts of Air, 
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And his reviving Beams ſpreads far and near. 

A Mercy far beyond Conception 8 Pow? . 

Beyond all thought its Reaſons to ene. 

Bound ev“ ry Heart! exult and ſing with Joy! 

The God, made Man, our grateful Thoughts em ploy! 
With Joy unſpeakable the Hand I ſee, 


Stretch'd out for all t bleeds for Thee and Me! 
205 
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Be this the fert of my parting Breath® 

This my reviving Cordial e en in Death! 

Thy en O my God in wonder riſe, 

And ſeize my Soul the Pris ner of ſurprize LE. 
Oh! were I bleſt with true poetic Fire, 

The Muſe to loftieſt Numbers. ; ſhould aſpire, 6 

Bid the charm'd Soul affect the nobleſt Lays, 
And waken Raptures of ſublimeſt Praiſe, 05 
What irreſiſtible Attractions here, Arte . 
To fan Devotion's Wings [—Bleſs God ay fear = 4 
Our Praiſes ſtill but worthleſs Tributes are, 

For thoſe important Bleſſings which we ſhare. | 
Yet the Affections of our Souls ſhould ſoar, Fi 
T'adore the Author ever more and more. : 
Let the full Tide of Joy run e're ſo high, 

It cannot reach th' Almighty”s Digniy. ; 

Oh! 


CY 
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Ah! when will des bleſt Time phil Hed all 
Who once have dwelt on this terraqueous Ball, 

Shall turned be unto the Lord ſupreme, I <4, 
In Acts of Praiſe —a . Theme! 39 


The concert * closꝰd— let us awhile retire, 
To yon receſs — there undiſturb'd enquire, | 
Into thoſe Worlds immenſe which blaze on ys” 4 
There let's aſcend with teleſcopic EY: | 
Marking the 27 Wonders of the Sky. 


How vaſt! how bee is the Soul of Man, | 


For Contemplation form'd - and made to ſcan, 


The excellence of his Creator” 8 plan! 


What but a Hand Omnipotent could raiſe, | 
Thoſe num'rous Lights the Vaſt of Heav'n diſplays. 330, 
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The ſplendour of the Sun is manifeſt ; 
See him unbar the Portals of the Eaſt. 85 Nen 
The Clouds like floating Curtains back are thrown, 
At his ſuperb approach, He walks alone! 
This noble Spirit of the World, how _ ! ; 
The Earth to animate — He's now at hand; 
His Car now riſes to meridian Day, 
Thouſands ruſh into Like, from ev y Ray! 
How large his Circuit ee exact his Courſe! 
Diffuſing Glory with a boundleſs force. TEA 37 0 
He comes in brighteſt Excellence array d, 
His Port majeſtic is with Pow'r diſplay d. 

He i |! —th* enlivener comes with genial Heat, | 
The Plants and Flow'rs ſpring up beneath our F ect! 
Like as a Bridegroom fallies forth with Grace, 


Rejoicing as a Giant in the Race. 
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His iſſuing out is from the Heav'n's extreme, id vl. 
Ober: the Cerulean pure, — he rides ſupreme, 1 
How great his Flame—in fluid Gold to blaze! 
Nothing is hid from his effulgent Rayͤs. eff 27 
Where e'er he turns the Radiance of his . E 

The Sky is ed with Purple Royalty; 5 
His brilliant Courſe has from the Dawn of Da, 
All Nature chear'd by gradual diſplay. * 4862 «1D 
His Rage 18 check'd by an all-guiding Arm, 

His Limits fd, nor need we fear Alarm. 

O'er Hill and Valley, Wood and wandering Stream, 

He ſhines reſplendent high in our Eſteem. 7 

In ſtately Pomp he proudly rolls along, , 

His Planets round him jan in heay'nly Song 5. 4/0 
The mighty Song ſounds loud thro' ev'ry Sphere, 


According Worlds Ur Atteſtations bent 
By 


| The Moon his Beams reſſecting from on high, 
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| By his benignant Influence all are bleſt, 
The great firſt Cauſe ſhines forth in him confeſt ! 


Charms with her gentle Rays th' admiring Eye- 

What Beauty does her ſilver Face diſplay! 

A Contraſt to the Blaze of burning [ Day. 

How ſolemn ! ſtill! and awful is the Scene! 

The Soul it ches it mnie the Min ſerune, 420 
All Horror vaniſnes when She appears; 5.1 £4 5 

Benighted Travellers diſpell their F ears; | 

Her lucid Orb ſhines forth in mildeſt Ray, 

And emulates in fainter Light the Day. 

The Day and: Night firm to their Makers Law, 

Walk their unwearied conſtant Rounds with awe. 

Now Worlds of Luſtre twinkling high unfold, 

Their bright Refulgence deck d in burniſh'd Gold. 

Glory 
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Glory tranſcendent breaks upon the Eyes, 


God's matchleſs Skill has ſpangled all the Skies, | 4/39 


With Stars and Planets of enormous Ste. 585 
The Stars in thronging Multitudes advance, 
Brilliantly glitt” ring 'thro* the vaſt Expanſe. 

See Orbs unnumber'd riſe in ſplendid A 
Attract the | Eye, and open wide the View. 
The Ebon Dome with Wonders n ſtill pours 
Forth Myriads; ; unexhauſted are its Stores. 


The Mind delighted dwells on the een | 
Of Space unlimited in which they ſtray. 


Floating in airy Waves ſecure they ſport, Aug 1 


O'er boundleſs Oceans roam, and know no Port! 


Their various Order and their Motions ſhow, 


Th' amazing Pow”, r and Greatneſs whence they flow. 8 


3 
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To raiſe our mental | Adoration . | 
Sce how exactly all of them fulfill, Hoe be 


The fiat of n great Creator” 8 Will! 


The Planets high which move in this our Sphere, 
We will relate in manner regular. 
Their diff rent Diſtanees.—Proportions juſt 


Are no leſs wonderful — how grand!—auguſt! » 487 


The firſt ſtands Mercury how ſwift he flies, 
Next to the Sun — in ſcorching Heat he fries! 
Venus in Light and H eat four times exceeds | 

Our Earth, whoſe temp rature beſt ſuits our needs. 
The Moon ſerene attach'd to us for ever, 


Securely rides, Theſe two what Power can ſever ? 
Mars 


> 
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Mars takes his Splendour | from the Solar ſource, | 
Swift through his Orb he rolls with rapid force . 
Tho? not fo large as s th Earth, yet next in coufſe. | 
Then Abe vaſt Fupiter in order riſe, © #60 
The largeſt Planet in Gur lower Skies; 7 25 
80 great that his Diameter? 8 confeſt, : 
Eighty-one Thouſand Engliſh Miles at leaſt. 

Eye but the four biight Satellites of Jove, 

See how they vary, not erroneous e ; 9 
They tend the Planet, Who a dozen Vearg!'s | 
Requires, vile his revolving Race he "IN 
Saturn moves fartheſt from th' enlight” ning Sun, 

F ull thirty Vears he takes his Race to run. 


That ſtrange Phznomenoa his lucid Rings $a eo 


* _ 
7 

* 
*- 


Excites my Admiration as E. ſing. if 


| Twenty- 1 


Moſt COM we call the milkey Way, 5 
Could we approach, would ſhine like Suns by n 420 


The Region all is one continued Blaze. 
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Toenty en Thouſand Miles its Width extends, 
And equidiſtant round the Planet bends; 9 

Its five Moons muſt not paſs unnotie' d by, 
The Order how they move you may deſery. 
Saturn's corporeal Bulk they all agree, 14 

Five Hundred times exceeds the Earth we ſee. 


Yon lucid Orbs that form one joint Diſplay, p 


What a Pplobafion. of bright raided Rays! 


—All is Aftoniſhment! { —how IT bought og tire, 
When roving through theſe tractleſs Paths of Fire! 
Where Wonders infinite in Splendour * 
Leaving profoundeſt Minds in | deep | Surprize. 8 
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Some who behold theſe rolling Wonders, will | 

Aſk where's the Hand of ſuch amazing Skill ; 

| Who, where, or what is the eternal Pow'r, 
Which rules the rapid Planets. every Hour. N 470 
Fen He whoſe Arm Omnipotent does bend, | | 
Th Empyreal Arch in which they re all contain'd; 

E'en He whoſe © Love exuberant did ſtrew, 

The Heav' ns with Gems, thick as the Orient Dew. | 
Theſe caft in Luſtre venerably bright, Db 30:1 
A maze of- Wonder on th' aſtoniſh'd Sight. 2 
So grand an Architect no Meaſure ſtays, 

His pecrlefs Skill is ſeen in all his Ways. 511 gut 
His Depths of Pow'r can ne'er be ſcanꝰd by Nin 
Immenſity confounds the daring. Plan. 


K 
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The Firmament confirms what I atteſt, 


Pours Tides of Glory where upon to reſt, | 


And adds new Vigour to the thinking Breaſt, | 

Who ſees it anenraptur'd ſure muſt be, 
Loft of all others moſt to Dignity. 

The more we meditate theſe Works divine, 

The more exalted will * Wonders ſhine. 

Such glorious Scenes can never ſatiate, 


The Mind that aims at Good, muſt needs be great. 


See! what amazing Grandeur's in the Skies! 18 tt 
Sparkling Conviction on the Heart and Eyes, 

The Heav'ns in Language moſt emphatic tell, 
God's Glory by a ftanding Miracle. | 

Of Deity moſt nobly eloquent, pbk 19671 
What they proclaim 1s all magnificent. 


Profuſion 
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Profuſion fuk of golden Worlds high gk "0 i 
Charms the pleas'd Eye, and dwells upon the Tongue. 
The Book of Nature ſpeaks ſo full and plain, .. 

The Heart's Affections it muſt ſurely gain, 

pouring its Eviletics from every part. 820 
* hrough all the Traces of the human Heart, 5 
Inviting us to ſee and to revere, Gs 


God's Pow'r. and. Goodneſs. extant / every. where. 77 


Let all; Mankind in ſympathetic N EST 1 e 


Clap their glad Hands in Praiſe without alloy. 
Say, O my Soul, b — a ſure Deſene, x 
Religion teaches. to derive: from hence; 
From God thy conſtant Refuge in Diſtreſs, 
He's thy Reſource when Evils Thee oppreſs. 


Able 
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Able He is abundantly to do. 3D 
Above what we can aſk or think of too; 


He only can our vaſt Deſires fulfil, 


And to our panting Souls all good inſtil. 
O Thou! in whoſe juſt Hands are human Ways, 
Be Thou my great Protector all my Days! 


Wing'd by the Muſe my Soul to Heav'n aſpires, 
And all her Powers are fill'd with ſtrong Deſires, 


Py 


She feats! herſelf inſpir'd with quick*ning Fires. 8 


O how {ſhe'll olow the Wonders to behold, | 
Which Seers enrapt of future Worlds have told, F 
But now too deep for Mortals to unfold! + | 
*Tis Death alone can ſet our Reaſon free, 
And ope the Gates to this grand Myſtery. 
5 What 


What lofty Thoughts, what tow ring Hopes ſhould riſe, | 
And roll in Boſoms, form'd to mount the Skies! ; | 


When freed by Death the then will know her Worth. 


A Day, on which Eternity doth. riſe,., 8 90 
And fills the Soul with Wonder and Surprize. . | 


Such Depths no human Eloquence can reach. 
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Whilſt here the Soul cleaves. to her ; native Earth, 


Our ſublunary Life admits a doubtful R blo 
Death ſtorms the feeble Fort, and pours a flood of Day 


Aſtoniſh'd ſhe will view the unknown Coaſt, 


by | 
In ſacred Contemplation's Rapture loſt. 1 


With raviſhing Delight tranſported ſee 
The God of Glory, high in Dignity. 
Theſe Sights will then the line of Thought outftretch z 


E 7 _ 
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1 his will not che Infidel controul, 

Nor the rude Sallies of th unthinking Soul, 

Let things terreſtrial attract his Eyes, £40. 
Give him but theſe he wants no high'r to rie. 
Would he as eager be t'obtain the Goal, 

On which the Hopes of, an bnmerkal 0 Soul 

Depend, he then would act the wiſer part, 

And Heav'n would be che Object of his Heatt. 
Let him contemplate oftꝰ how 1 the Grave 
His Portion is, from Which no Hand can fave. 

This opens to his view a ghaſtly Scene, 

Sins unrepented of — All, all within 

Diſorder'd, loft to Good, bereav'd of Eaſe, © LF 
cut off from a ah Sin failing then to pleaſe. 


Terror 
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| Terror and Shame, alas! can't | Theſe be friend? 
. 


How wiſe the Man who meditates on Death, 9 
And from its Terröts "hebrnd t' avoid God's Wrath, I 
Turn then to Sov' reign Mercy, ever kind, | 
There all that 8 good and gracious you will 3 
This ſpeedily relieves. th' awaken' d Mind. 
Jeſus the Saviour God, our great High Pref, cpa 
If in the Robe of Humbleneſs ware dreſt. 
Will ample Pardon to th* Offender give, 
And with a great Deliv'rance will him faves © | 
Incenſe thus offer'd is both ſweet and pure, | 

Beyond the Breath of th' Arab's ſpicy | Shore; 


His 


The Balſam efficdtious ſooths gur Smart, 
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His Vows are more than Utterance can give, 


When proſtrate fore the God who bids him live. 


In him if Truſt and Confidence he place, 


This will compoſe the Soul and give it peace, 


Diſperſe each Fear, and ſet the Mind at caſe. 


Let not the tim'rous Soul then e'er deſpond; 
A God does reign of all his Creatures fond. 
This Cordial ſupreme removes Deſpair, 


On this we truſt, this ſoftens ev ry Care; ; 


And heals the | Ulcers, rankling in the Heart; 


8 


Like heav "ly Beams it quick diſpels all Gloom, x 


And opes a lightſome Viſto to the Tomb. 
On Jeſus Rock of - Ages! reſt the 81 


Be this the Croun of, gur cejoicing Soul! . 6,00 
This 
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This good Samaritan's our Righteouſneſs, 

| To him commit your Hopes of ſuture Bliſs. 
And who can hope too largely Grad his Love, 
If what be hopes for does his Soul improve. 
To hope the beſt is ever good and wilt, . | 
It ornaments! the Soul and makes it riſe, 

Makes it outſoar above what this World wives 
In ſearch of purer Joys — tis chen ſhe, lies 
'Tis then chat high ſhe rides in Reaſon's Car, | 
Maintains her Rank, and holds herſelf moſt dear. %% 


Howe'er the Libertine may brave his part, | 
And bid Defiance to Death's ſtinging Dart; 


Virtue alone at Death's approach is ſeen, 
To ſhift without alarm the awful Scene. 
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Like Ships on Summer Seas ſerene and calm, 
Hope ſwells the Sails, while Reaſon guides the Helm. 
Her Steerage ſafe, her Voyage ends in Peace, 


In boundleſs Bleſſings which can never ceaſe. 


*Tis Virtue's Cauſe alone that's worth renown, 


The daring Mule makes Virtue's Cauſe her own. 42 


We Vice compare to Winter's ſtormy Main, 
Where Ships their wiſh'd for Harbour cannot gain. 
So impicus Mortals ftrive with adverfe Gales, 


To reach thofe Realms, where virtuous Hope prevails. 


Or like the Trav'ller, who about to paſs 
Some Foreſt wide, unthinking, looſe and baſe, 
Loiters to pluck each fair, each tempting Flow'r, 


Pleas'd with th' enchanting Sweets, he loſes Pow'r 


Of 
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Of Recollection, till too late tis found, 

The rolling Sun "Lan nearly run its round; £30 
Diforder'd, ſtung with Sorrow, in Diſmay, 
He ſees the ſad Effects of dire Delay, 

And Ebon Eve now ſhuts the Eye of Day. 


Bewilder'd, in Amaze, he hears the Vell 


Of rav'nous Wolves! here Bears and Tygers dwell. 
By Stratagem, ſome catch their heedleſs Prey, 

Here keep their Carnivals, here ſport and play. 
The Lion ' grim now ſhakes with hideous roar 
The trem'lous Air — anon he pants for Gore. 
What tremor muſt theſe growling Monſters cauſe, 4 4 : | 
Athirſt for Blood, they prowl, Death's in their Jaws.” YT > 
Screen'd by Night” s Veil they take their deſtin'd round; Jt 
With fury fly at'ev ry ruſtling Sound, FIR : 


And in their Rage they rend, they tear the Ground. 
- | => Fer 1 
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E'er long the Trav'ller hears approaching Feet, 

Loſt to all Hope—exempt from all retreat, 
Rous'd by his Fear, . Effort ede flies, 
The Deſert rings aloud with Shrieks and Cries. 


Swift they purſue, —he turns a piteous Eye, 
Looks out for help,—alas! no help is nig; 
Nearer and ered yet they Rill gain Ground; 
Death, Death horrific cloſes him around; 

What Tongue can utter, or what pencil paint, 
The Anguiſh of his Soul in ſuch conſtraint, 
The Energy of 1 fails, —is faint! 
Methinks I ſee the Sorrow, the Surprize, | 

The ghaſtly Looks, —the Tears which fwell his Eyes. 
Screaming with F renzy wild, in black Deſpair, 


* 0 


Trembling he drops at the fierce ſavage Glare. 
it 1 4 1 855 With 
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The Hills, the Vallies catch the dying Groans abi. 


Reverberating Echoes bear the Moans. 

The Monſters with remorſeleſs fury tear : 
The Carcaſe, and its _ mangled 8 Portions ſhare. 
What an alarming Scene before our Eyes! 
We view th' Effects of Sin with dire Surprize. 
Shun then her Paths enchanting—all Caprice! 
Her flowery Ways to certain Death entice,” 
Ah! mortifying Thought! yet. Gas: Man, 


Will run the ventrous Riſk; alas! how vain! 


= 


O Lord ſupreme! whac every Heürt can'ſt turn, £ 70. 


Teach me what” s good, with Virtue* s Flame to burn; * 
N #i- v4 11707 From 
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From every evil Way, Oh! ſet me free; 
Then ſhall my Soul delight herſelf in TEE. 
In TREE, great God; the Source of all that's pure, 
Centers my every Wiſh—in Trees ſecure. 


_”_ Proſpects pointed out, if duly weigh'd, 

Lead to th' Exiſtence of a God, array*d | 

In Might, who mocks the empty Pride of Man, 

Confounds his Pow'rs by his ſtupend'ous Plan. 

His Word the Heavens to Perfeftion rear'd, 

His Mouth did breathe, and all their Hoſts appear d. 

Th' Almighty's Greatneſs is without an End; 

T o fix his Bounds no Being can pretend. 

He made the Worlds—He made b ſingle Flower, 

All things upholds by his tranſcendant Pow'r. Iu, 
- BY | More 
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More of the Marvellous we cannot fee, 
All Grandeur centers in the Deity. d ben N 
If then Mens Hearts at ſuch bright Objects gloy, 
We muſt exult in Him from whom they flow. 1 2 


When ofer th. zthertaF' Plains 1 caſt my Eye, 470 
And there ſee all things big with On” 
_ The W of my Soul I- Fain would _ 0 
Deſeription to attempt, in worthy” _ 


But all in vain—in vain it is to try, 

Beneath the mighty Theme all Numbers 125 
Bankrupt is Thought amidſt ſuch Dignity. 

Here we have ground to worſhip and admire 0 
Th almighty Cauſe, our gracious Lord and Sire. 
Theſe Heralds of their Maker's Love, "_ F 
Him far above our ſethle Praiſe: or Fame. Jer 
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By theſe" his Works to all, Mankind are told, 5 
Confirm'd by ſacred Otkeles of old. 

Intelligent Spectators in them ſee; 2 5 j 
God's Finger, what and whereſoe er they be. 

His fov reign Will eſtabliſh'd ev'ry part, 

Tis ours to laud him with a. grateful Heart 35 
Not the bare Accent of the Lips ſuffice, 

Vocal our Lives ſhould be to give it price. 
By * the Stars that blaze in vonder Sky, 

Vow we Allegiance to the Deity; nis ni 
To him, who made them all fo pure and bright; 
May he direct our Wills to what is right! 
Tho' blind of Heart obſerye and know e 8s, 
Faith and Obedience will conduct to Blif. 

The Language of Obedience, he would chaſe, 


That Language moſt emphatical. let's uſe. | 


Let 
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on the Works of Creation. 1 


Let conſcious Worth without a Rival reign, 
No other Joys muſt &er Admittance gain, 4 
Till they impartial Reaſon's leave obtan. | g 


To what a height has foar'd our towring Theme 172% 
All we have faid proclaims the great I Am. 


O for a Muſe of Fire that J might raiſe, 
My Voice in Ardour equal to his Praiſe! 
Who worthily can ſpeak of ſuch a Theme? 
A Theme! too lofty &en for Seraphim. 
A Theme! that ſhould the nobleſt Warmth infpire, \ 
To give the riling Soul Devotion's Fire. 


Our Thanks well pay to God omnipotent; 


His Praiſe ſhall ſound thro? N Element; * 
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Let Peals of loud Acalaim ſpread far around, 
And every Tongue hang on th' en d ſound. 
Let feſtive Joy our Admiration raiſe ! 

Sing we with chearful Hearts Jehovah's Praiſe? | 
This to the Soul devout will yield meet Food, 
For the vaſt Debr of endleſs ' OR nt | 
What elſe ſuffices? or what Recompence, 

Can Mortals mh for his a BE | 

For 6 3 and Juſt Privat 

Thy Mercies, Lord, do all our Wants cupply, g 
We taſte thy Nahe rich in Clemency. | , 
Life would be worthleſs were we not to give, 
Our Souls in praiſe to him, in whom: we "hy 


Moſt gracious Being .— Man's 8 beſt trueſt Friend ! 


May my charm'd Heart for ever Thee attend! 
0 Let 


1 


O let me to admiring) Worlds. n n ol Ea 
Thy wond' rous Acts, and bleſs thy. holy Name! 
From Day to Day the grateful Taſk purſue ; 

To Thee alone is Adoration due. : 13 

Let Raptures freſh riſe in harmoniqus, Song 3 3 11. -2$0 
With Wonder drown'd 1 in Love, thy Praiſe prolong; - 

Whilſt Millions rich, in Bliſs thy, N ame adore, 44 

And thy continued Mercies ſtill implore. . Z 
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To. TEE r God! 1 Ut the fopplan ye, > 
To THEE, in deep Humility I fly... | 
With trembling Heart I now. my Sins bemoan, | 
And all my Soul falls proſtrate, fore thy. Throne. 77 
M ay thy exub rent Goodneſs ever move 


My Mind to Wiſdom Swell the Breath of Love! wy 
n 


1 
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And [et ry Meditations always. be, b. G nn 244) 
Acce K O en ad e to > Thee! þ 
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Look down, moſt gracious, oer thy Family, 
Me all rely on thy — OR Ez 
And when things ſublunary are no more, 


Then bleſs us With 101 Viſion !—God of Pow'rl 


But this, and all th' pen Muſe can bring, 
Sinks in its Flight, and droops upon the Wing, bl 
When the attempts great God of Thee to ſing; 


6 1 
#43 


Unable then to raiſe her fault ring Voice, 
When Thou. art made the Obje& of ber "Chdice, 7 7/0 
Here ſhe reſſects with Awe, and fel to bar; "£3 fund 
The Subject * tranfcends her feeble Pow wr 


With 
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Wich abe highs Thoughts 1 . Hours away, * 
Regardleſs how the buſy World bears ſway. 5 Now 111 1 
T he buſy; World how. vain 1 tis trifling n We wn 
Its boaſted Sweets, how ſhort !—how ſoon they a pct 


What are in, Naſukes — 4 — ſuf 


Where T6 
Which neithe — nor i can e ver dee, 5 
Here Gratitude and Praiſe, employ the Hours, 919% 
And crown with pureſt Joys the ſacred Bowis 01. 
When Life fis priz/d too high, tis lf cod, on. 
And oft our... Bliſs... 1 18- by our Pride deſtoy d.. 4 10 
„When Peace preſides, we feel that Heart — 
Which Wealth cant give, nor dee a.. 7 
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Whereas, the Man who proudly takes delight | .'// 
In worldly things, and heeds not what is right, 
No Sterling counts, his Coin is baſe and light. 
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To | Thee, falſe Happineſs, I 2 bid adieu, 913 7% 
Glory's a Pageant I'll no mere purſu : 
The Phantom that with tinſed Luſtre ſbincs, 
And all it's Toys my willing Heart reſignss: 
Here undiſturb'd 1 fit ſecure from Strife; 19192 25! 
Nor envy” Greatneſs in my peaceful Dim. 7% 
No more ſhall Pleaſure's flow'ry Stream nl, 30 
Nor tranſient Joys: like empty Dreams deceive. 110 bn! 
Tis true too long they tempted 2 mes ſtray z net! / 
But now Heav'n's WII I chearfully obe. 
| ; My poor deluded Heart no longer roves; Fes 
8 Far nobler Objects now * Soul approves. 
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